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\ Soldier's Pledge of Love. 
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4 THOMAS. 
| HO! the fate of battle on to-morrow wait, 
|) © Let's not loſe our prattle, now, my deareſt Kate, 


| ATill the hour of glory, love, does now take place, 
Nor damp the joys before you with a future caſe. 


K AT Bo 


Oh, my Thomas, yet be conſtant, yet be true; 
Be but to your Kate, as Kate ſhe is to you; 
Glory ſhall attend you, and will make us bleſt ; 
With my firmeſt love, my dear, you are poſſeſt. 


| THOM AS, 
No new beauties taſted, I'm their arts above; 
Three campaigns are waſted, but not ſo my love; 
Anxious yet about thee, thou alone I prize ; 


Never, Kate, without thee, can I bung theſe eyes. 


KAT Bo. 


| FConftant to my Thomas I will e'er remain, 

ANor think I can leave thy ſide the whole campaign; 
A But Vll cheriſh thee, and ſtrive to make thee bold; ; 
{ May thou ſhare the victory, may thou ſhare the gold. 
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| T HO MAS. 
If by ſome brave action I do the halberd bear, 
hink what ſatisfaction when my rank you ſhare; 
Dreſſed as a Lady fair, from top down to the toe, 
Fine lac'd caps and ruffles then become your due. 


K ATE, 


If a Serjeant's Lady I may chance to prove, 

Linen mall be ever ready ſor my deareſt Love; 
Never more will Kate the Captain's Laundreſs be: 
I am too pretty, Thomas, love, for all but thee. 


THOMAS. 
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Here, take back thy *Bacco Box, thou art all to me; I : 
I will be kept no ſtranger to my Soldier's fare. | 
Come, my pretty comrade, entertain no fear ; 
K ATE, 
May beav'n defend thee ; conqueſt on thee wait, 9 


K AT E. 

Nor think but I will be near thee, Love, to ſee; | 

In the hour of danger, let me ever ſhare ; 
THOMAS. $ 

Check that riſing figh, Kate, ſtop that pearlytear; © * 

O may heaven befriend us- hark! the drums coma? | 

Let me now attend you; Love, I kiſs your hand. L of 

I cannot ſtop theſe tears, tho? crying I diſdain ; 

But muſt own tis trying hard on pra to gain; 

One kiſs more, and then I give you up to fate. 
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